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THIRTY-EIGHTH GHAPTER OF JOB. 


VERSE I. 


1 darkneſs ſhrouds the troubled air, 
” The whirlwind's founding wings declare 
The mighty Gos is nigh : 
Afflicted Job with proſtrate head, 
Loud as the tempeſt, hears with dread: 
Th omnific word reply. 


V. 2. 
What ſon of vain, of feeble man, 
Eternal counſels dares to ſcan, 
Or from their light to hide? 
The child of periſhable duſt, 


Oh let him own thoſe counſels juſt, 


Though dark to human pride. 
B 2 V. 3. Frail 
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V. 3. 
Frail ſon of man! thy Maker bows! 
To hear what boaſting cen knows, 


From hea empyreal throne:2 


Hear, and. reply to each demand, 
Or own JEHovan's plaſtic hand 
In wiſdom rules alone. 
V. 4 & 5. 
How were the world's foundations laid? 
From ſhore to ſhore whoſe hand difplay'd 
The circumſcribing line? 
Was then the paſting flower of morn, 
Was murmuring Jab co-eval born, 
8 To ken the work divine? 
v. 6. 
How balanc'd earth in ambient air 


Suſpended hung—canſt hou declare 


Whoſe potent word hath join'd 


In harmony's attracting chain 
The varying ether, earth, and main, 


Diſcordant, yet combin'd ? 


oz 
V. 7. 


Did then the muſic of the ſpheres, 
Exulting, ſtrike thy raviſh'd ears, 
Swelid by ſeraphic lays; 
When all the Iytez+ scaven were ſtrung, 
When Gop's unnumber'd offspring ſung 
Triumphant hymns of praiſe ? 
V. 8. 
Whoſe power the raging ſeas reſtrain'd, 
The dark unfathem'd depths contain'd, - 
When, with tremendous roar, 
They ſwell'd impatient for a birth, 
Oerwhelmd the dun imperfect earth 
With floods without a ſhore ? 
V. 9 & 10. 
Then, at my word, the mantling cloud 
Did firſt the new-born waters ſhroud, 
Wrapp'd was their beiſterous wave 
In miſty night's impervious ſhade ; 
Hollow'd by me their rocky bed, 


I taught them where to rave. — 


© Thus 
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V. IT, 
« Thus far, oh deep! thy tides ſhall flow: 
© Theſe ſhores—thy fated "CA _— 
« The bulwarks heaven hath made 
© To check thy wrath==to guard the land: 


« By theſe huge cliffs theſe moles of ſand, 
oe Shall thy proud waves be ſtaid. — 
V. 12. 
Lift up thy proftrate head—and ſhew 
The morning's bluſhes where to glow 
Obſequious to thy ſway ; — 
Or taught by bee, will orient beams 
Diſperſe the night's pale ſilver gleams, 
And rule the varying day ? 
| V. 13. 
Canſt thou command with voice divine 
The ſun's pervading ray to ſhine f 
On all that lives below, 
To ſtrike the trembling wretch with dread, 
Who wraps in ſhades his guilty head, 
But ſhrinks from light his foe? 


True 


WB 
v. 14. 


True as the yielding clay receives 
The forms the graven fignet eaves, 
Emerging earth diſplay 
True to the gazer's raviſh'd 6ght, 
Her forms, illumin'd with the light 
of morning's golden rays. 


* V. 15. 
But though her golden rays be ſpread, 
To guide and bleſs the virtuous head ; 
The ten-fold glooms of night, 
Ev'n in the ſolar blaze of day 
Confound the finners devious way; 
And check the arm of might. 
V. 16. 
Whence ocean's ſprings exhauſtleſs flow, 
Doth Job's keen eye pretend to know ?— 
Did Cer its ſearch ſurvey 
The green. waves deep capacious bed, 
Where the Leviathans are bred, 
And tempeſt in their play? 


12 4 
Then, while the briny billows riſe 


In angry murmurs to the ſkies, 
Go, daring mortal, trace: | 
Where ſleep beneath the ocean's roar 
In coral groves, on pearly ſhore, 
The glittering finny race. 


For thee will yawning earth diſplay 
Death's murky caverns to the day. 
: Where, human pride deſcends — 
There, view with heav'n's all piercing eye, 
Where mouldering millions equal lye, 
And boaſting ſcience ends. 


Say, where the ſpirits of the juft- 
Releas'd from erring, toiling duſt 

From vanity are flown %— 
Bid death's black gates; thrown wide difplay 
The realms of everlaſting day, | | 
And glory's ſapphire throne, ®* 


* Ezckicl Chap. 1. v. 26. 


Where 


| k 217 | pts! 
Where, radiant as the beams of morn, 
Unfading crowns the juſt adorn; 

Where, with eternal ſpring, 
' Reclin'd in amaranthine bowers, 
Their golden harps lead on the hours 

On pleaſſ ure's -downy. wing. 

erode bBebir 
Ev'n o'er the wide-ſpread plains of earth 
The golden compaſſes ftretch forth, - 
| The meted ſpace declare : 

Or ſcale the pendent mountain's Ade, 
Whoſe tops hybernal horrors hide; 

Will knowledge meet thee Here? 
| V. 19. 
Canſt thou deſcribe what gliſtening way 
Leads to the blazing ſource of day, | 

When eve illumes her horns? 

or where the ſtar<crown'd-night retires, 
Whene'er the morning's reddening fires 

The dewy world adorns :?: 
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V. 20. F26 ebe 120 
Put forth thy hand—to graſp the fn, 
The earth's diurnal circuit run: 
To lights primeval throne 


Then ſpeed thy rapid radiant race, 
The ſilver reins of night poſloſt, 110 
And guide the ſpheres alone. 
V. 2r. 
Have rolling ages on thy head 
Their ſilver- ſtreaming honours ſhed, 
And hoar experience givn, 
To trace with-fare obſerving eye. 
The glittering planets round the ſky,, | 
The azure fields of heayn.? 
V. 22 & 23. 
Ought of the ſnow's exhauſtleſs ſtores,. 
The dreadful hail my Vengeance pours, 
Doth human wiſdom know ff - 
Reſervd, remote from human ken, | 
The ſcourge of contumacious men, 


And ſinful realms below. 
+ CQanſt 


% 


rh. 1 
V. 24 
Canſt thou divide « Gogle * 
Ot light; diffuſing inſtant da, 
Pure effluence divine? 
Say, did the ſultry ſhriveling blaſt t 


That o'er the fervid deſart paſt iI 
Proceed from lips like thine ?—= 
V. 25. 


Who taught the teeming clouds to flow, 

Diſtil their kindly drops below? 

45 Or through the lurid ar 

Gave the red lightnings wings to fly, 

Attend the thunders from the ſky, 
Wrapp'd.in their focky glare? 
V. 26. 

Far from the haunts of man remov'd, 

The lonely wilds. my care have prov'd, 
In bland prolific rains; 

Where roſes bend their bluſhing head, 

Where pines their weeping: amber ſhed, 1 
And palms adorn the Plains: 


+ The wind called Samiel. | 
C 2 Where 


* 
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Where down the bleak rocks rugged why," 
I bade refreſhing Watels Mray, nh uten 19 


To faturate the vale ; 


To cheer the ſavage herds that pant 


With parching thirft, to fed'the pfinnt 
— That. cents the delärt gale. 
W388 29. 
5 Hath rail l ſtre r er Act thou KIOW III C. 


1 


From what OO flo 107 Ii 
The balmy tears of dew 2 | 
Who gave cerulean ice its/birth's 97 91: 9950 
Or o'er the duſky, joyleſs 408 
dies lle: Roar inte threw 2 
V. 30. 
Where dwells the cold, whoſe brat alone 


dd up the torrents roar 
N Whoſe hand with adamiiitine hum 
. Fetters the wild reluctant main, n 


That ſleeps, ald raves no more ? 
nth ll When 
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*f Yeu 31. 
When riſing in their ſeyen-thron'd ſphere: 
| The vernal pleiades appear, 
—heenignant ſhed their ray; 
Will laughing fpring at thy command 
Forbear to deck-the: dreary land, U off 
— Or gladneſs ceaſe. her lay ? 


When red Orion rapid in 9 
Ariſes, and the year deforms; "Id 
Say, can thy quick? ning voice 
Call from the clods the colder grain, 
Call labour's hand to toil again, 
Or bid the flocks rejoice? 
Y. 32. 
Sanded with conſtellations 0 er, | 
Will near n's broad zone reſpec thy pow'r, 
And move his radiant Gans, 
| Farmonious, as the ſeaſons roll, 


Submiſſive, as thy lays. controul „ 
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V. 33. 
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| | V. 33. 
To guide the northern ſparkling cars, 
Arcturus, with his trail of ſtars, 
will venturous Job eſſay : 
Repair each waning orb with light, 
Or lead the dazzling files of nige 
In all their bright array 
erg V 1 i- 
Then raiſe thy voice to ch the *. 
Call down diſtended clouds that lye 
Conyclyd in ſolemn glom; 
Bid their deep urns a pour BY 
Their congregated warry ſtore, 
Nor dread the whelming tomb. 


ess. 
When rolling ſtorms Oerhang the ky, 
Bid the flant lightnings inſtant fly, 
"= "The meſſengers of heaven: 
Hearſt thou their piercing tongues - cond 
„ We gi Mt ur” he 
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* Jr word is given. | 
_ | V. 36. 


[ Is J 
V. 36. 
Who feeds within the human une 
Reaſon's pure, bright, immortal flame ?— 
Whoſe liberal hand imparts 
Each vary'd ſenſe that life can bleſs, 
Each light to future happineſs, 
That glows in human hearts? 
| v. 37 & 38. 
Yet can thy wiſdom number o'er 
The fleeting clouds? their humid ſtore 
Can Cer thy dictates ſway 
| When arid earth 15 more complains, 
But genial moiſture fwells her veins, 
Cements. her rifted clay? 


V. 39 & 40. 
Will the ſtern lions own thy power, 
Seek thee at evening's ſolemn hour 
To guide their midnight chace? 
Their wild ſteps mark d with ſmoking gore, 
Their dar dens echoing with the roar 
. Of au their tawny race. L 


. 16: ]; 

When hunger whets their cruel ſoul, 

With rage their fiery eye-balls roll, I od 
- Horrifig waves their mane-3 

Dar'ſt the attend their ſhaggy ſide, | 

With reeking food their wWhelps provide, - 
And ſhare their.deſart reign : 

. Landung 327! 

Even of the raven's new-fledg'd brood 

| Who ſtills the clamorous cry with food :- 
Driven from the parent-neſt, d 

They wander helpleſs through the ſky; 

But Gop's unfailing hand is Bigh,, g 

And life with plenty bleſt. 


Gh. go. V. 2. 
Shall then the morning's withering flower 
I, * | 
Arraign JEHOVAH's, boundleſs power — . 
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hut, humbled 165 kindred duſt, 

Own his Creator's Ways are juſt, £372 bia.udT 
And bid the world, 4 1 :buiddT 
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